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entertained by the sight of a dozen of the state elephants
kneeling, dancing, and lifting their trunks to their foreheads
in the Royal salute. They may even witness His Highness
conducting his daily inspection of the racehorses from the
Gwalior stables, which in the days of my visit totalled eighty
splendid animals.
The Maharajah of Bharatpur may still stage the fabulous,
annual duck-shoot which was one of the outstanding social
events of the old India.
What an amazing experience that was ! It seemed well-
nigh impossible that there could be enough ducks in the
entire state to provide targets for the immense assembly of
guests invited for the occasion. Yet every gun brought
down as many as his marksmanship permitted ; and when
the slaughter was ended, enough had escaped to darken the
sky with their wings. And when the early morning's sport
was over, the guests converged on a forest clearing for what
was known as a picnic breakfast. Huge tables spread with
spotless napery carried an infinite variety of dishes in price-
less china. Cushioned armchairs and divans dotted the
clearing. Battalions of uniformed cooks and servants
catered to the guests. For that one meal, dozens of bullock
carts and motor lorries were used to bring all the equipment
for miles from the palace.
Remnants of that expansive life will linger on; but the
era in which it flourished is at an end.
In some states, like Mysore, the population may pay the
price. They enjoyed a higher literacy rate than any part
of what used to be British India, and a relatively high stan-
dard of living. In others, which shall be nameless, anxious
husbands and fathers may no longer feel impelled to keep
attractive wives and daughters indoors, lest the sensual eye
of the Maharajah light upon them during his periodical
tours of his domain. No one knew how the humble women
felt about the honour conferred upon them, but the menfolk
were not at all appreciative ; for once installed in the harem,